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Accordingly in the last watch of the night Sarvavarman set
out fasting for the shrine of the god. Now I came to hear of
it by means of my secret emissaries, and in the morning I told
the king of it; and he, when he heard it, wondered what would
happen* Then a trusty Rajput called Sinhagupta said to him:
" When I heard, O king, that thou wast afflicted I was seized
with great despondency. Then I went out of this city, and
was preparing to cut off my own head before the goddess
Durga in order to ensure thy happiness. Then a voice from
heaven forbade me, saying: 'Do not so; the king's wish
shall be fulfilled.5 Therefore, I believe, thou art sure of
success." When he had said this, that Sinhagupta took
leave of the king and rapidly dispatched two emissaries after
Sarvavarman, who, feeding only on air, observing a vow of
silence, steadfast in resolution, reached at last the shrine
of the Lord Karttikeya, There, pleased with his penance
that spared not the body, Karttikeya favoured him according
to his desire; then the two spies sent by Sinhagupta came
into the king's presence and reported the minister's success.
On hearing that news the king was delighted and I was
despondent, as the chataka joys, and the swan grieves, on
seeing the cloud.1 Then Sarvavarman arrived, successful
by the favour of Karttikeya, and communicated to the king
all the sciences, which presented themselves to him on his
thinking of them. And immediately they were revealed to
the King Satavahana. For what cannot the grace of the
Supreme Lord accomplish ? Then the kingdom rejoiced on
hearing that the king had thus obtained all knowledge, and
there was high festival kept throughout it; and that moment
banners were flaunted from every house and, being fanned
by the wind, seemed to dance. Then Sarvavarman was
honoured with abundance of jewels fit for a king by the
sovereign, who bowed humbly before him, calling him his
spiritual preceptor; and he was made governor of the terri-
tory called Bakakachchha, which lies along the bank of the
Naxmada. The king being highly pleased with that Rajput

1 The cha{aka lives on raindrops, but the poor swan has to take a long
journey to the Manasa lake beyond the snowy hills at the approach of the
rainy season.